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up " an idea for a short novel, and I did gradually think of
one. I went first of all to Charing Cross Road; but couldn't
find any book that I really wanted to buy. I bought one or two
little brochures on French and German painters, and a copy of
the Calendar with a grotesque article by D. H. Lawrence in
dispraise of Wells's " Clissold" : a terrible revelation of
Lawrence's childish and spiteful disposition.
Thursday, October zist.
I began to read " Brunei's Tower " as a beginning for my essay
on Phillpotts's novels for his limited edition.
The Wellses, the Robert Nicholses, Geoffery Scott and Alec
Shepeler came for dinner. This party went off admirably well
and was a great lark. Wells is quieter than he used to be, and
Nichols is even noisier than he used to be. There was a lot of
argument between him and H. G. Wells in which H. G. was quiet
and effective. Geoffery Scott is a very good talker, and very
charming. He really has a brain, and isn't afraid to give its
results to you at once.
Friday, October 22nd.
I began to get one or two (I think) real ideas for a short novel.
I also finished reading Phillpotts's "Brunei's Tower", in the
afternoon. It is done in the classical manner and tradition, but
needs a relief of which there is no indication. I now have two
others to read before I can write the introduction to the edition
de luxe of his novels. It is interesting to find, in the copy of
" Brunei's Tower " which he lent me to read, how he has per-
ceived ten years after writing the book, that it was too long
and might be cut with advantage. This copy is marked in
red ink for the printer of the new edition, and I should say
that a good 50 pages have been cut out of it: which here and
there makes it rather awkward to read.
Dorothy and I dined alone, and at 9.30 * Lulu' Powys and
wife (Alice Gregory) called to see us. Handsome fellow, in a
pinky red shirt and necktie. I only found out after a time that
she had been editor of The Dial. We asked them to dinner.
All the Powyses that I have seen have almost exactly the same
manner. They are enthusiastic in pleasure. When I praised
Dreiser's " American Tragedy " three of them used exactly the
same phrase with the same enthusiastic intonation. " Oh! I
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